MR,   WINSTON   CHURCHILL
He is conscious of his own size and knows how to
whet the public interest in himself. He warms his
audience by constantly inviting them to laugh with
him at Winston Churchill Another master of the
same technique is Mr. Lloyd George. "One of the
most moderate remarks I have ever been privileged
to make;5' "I support the Prime Minister; I hope
that by so doing I shall do him no harm/3 He is
rebuking Lord Snowdcn for senile bitterness. "I say
to myself, Winston, as you ripen, you must mellow/'
Only a very few of the hundreds who amuse themselves
by imitating him have reproduced his strange conflict
with the letter <cs." It certainly defies reproduction
in print, lint his courage may be measured by the
manner m which he has almost turned a liability into
an asset.
It is impossible to forget his face and his figure,
In a stubborn mood lie suggests a bulldog. A puckish
temper animates him and in a flash he has turned into
the most brilliant of clowns. It would be a pretty
experiment to see his head beneath the steel casques
worn in the seventeenth century. His mischievous
smile might then belong to a cavalier who had strayed
accidentally on to the General Staff of Oliver Crom-
well. Or perhaps he would be most at home in an
earlier age, the era of barons who enjoyed territorial
sovereignty. He could certainly have fitted into the
turmoils of the thirteenth century. Yet the last thing
that could be said about him is that he is an anachron-
ism. He is fully alive to ail the international and
domestic problems of the day, eager to describe and
resolve them by an original felicity of phrase. His
pronouncements should be read in the light of a
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